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The Rest of the Contest

My <lcar tlirls and Hoys:
I «'«' trying to lake hh little room on I lie page today as possible, because

we have so many line contributions for the Christmas Contest that 1 do not
Walit erowded out. This Is only to wish you a Happy New Year and to thank
you for all the lovely cards and good wishes that the members took the lime
and trouble to send to their l£ditor. The fact that you thought of ine is very
precious, and J appreciate bo much the loving wishes from every one of you.

1 nin sure that the contest will run over into next Sunday, so don't bo
illsnp'polntcd If yours if still not on the page. We had so much sent in
for it. Don't you think it is splendid. 1 do.

YOCll EDITOK.

Bright Stories bv Members of the Club
I ;TilUK CllltIS'1'31 AN SI'IIIIT.

^
.

Mil.* streets of Iticiiniond arc cr^utl-1
. «'<l with "last-minute" Christmas,'

"IiO|»|k-vk. Kach t-ii.j Ik jostled about,

(. "nil the arms of inott of them moj
. I.lied to ovcrllDwItiK with presents for]
I <!'ur ones. The snow is failing In a!

hurry-all" manner; the wlml Ik bit-]
??H: eolil. anj there seems to be the'
VjfJect of each, thi H'-mrlng of a

' ^'Thome. where they may deposit'
. ftrtthe of their assembled prize*.

! I Anionir them Is a KirI. who would

i< "ot accounted notlcablu except
J for thi. extreme dilapidation of her,

), clothing; she looks care-worn ami la
l'oliiiw-i'Vi-,1 y«¦ i in a seine, very!
,beautiful. Shi? has no packages, :<h<j

' Hands watching the stream of tieo-i
l>hs. 8uiiil«.-til> she looks down, ami
l>lng at her feet she finds a small
I avkugi.-. sin- picks It up, thinking
that thi' l.oril hail remembered- her
anil mm her a present. Then, idle
dreams' she realizes that it must bo
the property of some one of this vast

* « number of people. She looks about

.) ' la possible owner. Who In this

(I vast majority of people owns this

j - little package; how is the girl to
! » k!)ow'' She decides that she will K>

home before opting the package;
. Hit** thinks that perhaps tin* owners
* tmiiii,. will *,i* inside, fin arriving at

, Jier littl... home i:he opens the pack-
. *-n«re ami there Inside is a golden

circlet.a wedding ring!
"" Aghast tin' girl (razes on the won-

. ili r. Th< n carefully Fh« rcplaj-es It
¦I>1 Its wrappings /ifi.l hides It In h-r

> poi ket. That evening she secures a

"Times-Ijlspatcli" and there In the

.;iil 11r;i-s l.< an account of a missing
Wedding ru>K' The paper states that

\ . a young man bought the ring for his
\\ w. ibliUK- which was to be Kolonuilzcd

on the nnxt day, Christmas Kve. It
was valued at a few hundred dollars,
tiinl it was MjppoM-il to tie stolen by

* pickpockets. The Kirl is undecided
. >\ hat to do! Here in her hand is a

small fortune; none would suspect
* h'r, hut jf. it right? Conscience for-
' bids her to keep the ring. So tho

y.o'iing til.ui she went the following
; ln» 11*

"Mr. Balph Browning.Dear Sir..
7l**}"ou call at Broad Street soon to-

» .. morrow, you'll learn something to

your Interest
* _.

"Vours truly,
"ANN SAML'KLH.

,, ,','Broad Street.'
* Bag« rly she awaited his coming

lie identlfleil the rln^ as his own.
and after suitably rewarding the Kir!.

, li ft. That lilght a large basket win
* brought to Ann's door, containing

ntpong other things, a large turkey
- for Christmas dinner. Ann thanked

that she h.»d withstood the

^ temptation to steal the ring, nnd
-* started preparing her Chrlsimati

dinner, for tomorrow Was Christmas
Day.

(Qigln.il.)
By PAULINK KKNNON.

'I'.llK lllvtSIIN WHY \\ I: CKI.K-
I1KATK ( ItltlSTM\s.

.Christmaf is Clirint's birthday. He
was born in Bethlehem Judaea. He

» , .;» born in a manger in the city
of David. While the shepherds

> watched their docks by night an an¬

gel of the I.ord came from heaven

'r and pointed to j star in the Kast
-.and the :. i.gel said unto them: "Fear

I nor you behold 1 bring you good tid¬
ings Of great joy, which shali-be to

all people For unto you is born this
. day In the city of David a Savior in

which is Christ, the I.ord. ye shall
tiud the babe wrapped and lying.In

* manger." The angels flew away
and they were flinging "J'cacc on

. Karth; good will toward men," and
the shepherds said to one another:
"Let us go and see this thing which
the Lord has made known unto us."

Vr*2*"'1 so lhey 1,ft their (locks and
v^iWJit to Ueth\ehem in haste and when

they got tin re. there was Jesus ly¬
ing in I he manger, and Joseph and

^Mnry there. The star shone right
'itTrdve the babe, and that is why we

tiilebrale Christmas. We all have a

v.KVpd time when Christmas comes.
-/The little ones have Christmas trees

, ftgU Old Santa brings them dolls and
candy and lots of nice things If they

"

-Mro good, and little ones get pretty
Christmas cards and presents from

V tlieir cousins and friends, and thu
grown people get presents and cards
A&t- Boy» nnd glrlt p6p (Ire-crackers
-.nud sky-rockets and lots of other
njinips. We hrfve big Christmas trees
nnd they give presents off It. and
they give oranges, bananas, candv
ami applis. I hey have* great hlir
Christmas trees in the- city for the1
poor people who ran not have Christ¬
mas trees ;it their homes. We hnvo
big dinners on Christmas. We have
turkey, chicken, candy, jelly rakes
/try1 all sorts of fruits. We wiill
never forget Christmas, as it iH lll0
Itjjppiest day In the year. We all
have holidays from school.

rr> ! j":,',ZA,{E'l'H ItlCIIAHDS.
....(Original), Ageil 11 years.

A LITTI.K HOY'S CHUISTMAS.
Once upon a time ther. Was a )itUo

I.oy whose name was Wil, IIiH
...other was very poor it wns

t-hrlHtinns Kve and she had no!
money to buy her HlUo boy ,lnv
presents. So she prayed that night
that Cod would send Sat.ia ciaus to
her little Ijoy and the next morning
when she awoke ,he went to the!

,loor an" did she see but
a great big l^sket full .f everything1
you could can f«r th:il wou|(1 mako
bur llttlo boys heart glad'on that
beautiful Christmas morulf& Ho
vyas very proud and lt showed that
Ttod loved him an(j, answered his
prayer because he was a good boy.

Composed by pay ATKINS,
8 yoars old.

IlUXAWAY CIlllISTMAH SKKKBH.

Betty. styod at the wlnrtow an-l
looked absently out at the crowds of
merry people hurrying loaded
with Christmas parcels. Her eyes
were red from weaping. her Hps were
set In a firm red line, and her hand*
were working nervously as »h«- pull¬
ed at h tassel on her dress.
Tne aforesaid usually meant that

lietty Brighton was deciding between
two things.right or wrong (what
she considered rigtit was often mi'
Hidered wrong by others), However,
this tline she wanted only a few mo¬
ments on her decision, anil, turning
away from the window, she walked
slowly over to a large rocker in which
her young aunt. Miss Louise Brighton.

| wa* reclining before an ojien grat*
*>re.

| "A untie." she asked, "hc.w Ions does
it take to k'i from New* York to l» f
Uouise looked up from the book snn
was reading. "I believe your mother
mentioned it in iier letter." she an¬
swered. "Walt. let ine Fee." I.oulne
reached Into the pocket or her skirl.
.md. drawing < ut a letter, scanned
the fir^t page. "Ah. here it Is. she
said, and about the middle »f the
page sh*- began to rend aloud: "Moth-

in not Improving or getting worse."
Mrs. 1.righton had written; "however.
Mi Brighton and I woulil" i 9 ihtnK,

leaving her until the crisis i« past.I even to spend Christmas at home. On
t he Other hand. If mother | :rovcs.
we will come home, even if It is
Christinas Kve, for It does not take
over three hours to reach home from
1!.. I know that Hetty will be sodly
dlsappeinted. :ik. of courflc. we «lld not

j think we would stay over a few day*I alien we heard that mother was ill.
| and now over a week nas passed since
w c arrived. I"Thf mails are bo irregular mat.
If v.c decide to come home, we will
do so and not try to write and let
you know, for you are net lik« ly to
recclv the luit'-r in time. and. ,of
course, we do not need anv one to
meet us."
There wa« quite a Jot more to tne

letter, but that was all l.oulse read.
.'Only three hours?" said Uetty.I thoughtfully, "well It's only 2 o'clock

J now and if mother and father ceclde
I to come they should be here at what
I time?" I.ouise, who wan deep in herI novel again replied absently. "1 think
the train comes in ut 3 o'clock.'

I An hour passed during which time
Hill read and lietty walked

restlessly from one window to an-

other "H they com.* home." said
I r.ettj to herself, "they should reach;
|i<.ine at about quarter past three

| She did not allow tli>> for the train

jheing late; such a thought had not,
en*. i ed her ininu at ail. I
A quarter of an hour .lapsed ami

Hetty, without a word, went quickly
out of the room and up the stairs to
her bedroom. Her aunt did not even

see her go. for she had renehed the
most exciting part or her book.
Once in her room. Hetty hastily

gathered a few dresses into a smal.
grip and put on her hat. coat and
rubbers, for it was snowing. A *.>
gold Piece, which she had iccclved
as a birthday gift. went in^o her large
coat pocket, together with a pair of
gloves and her tooth brush. To Hetty
i.-, seemed .» large amount, and for
her plan was sufficient. In some re-jspects Betty wits decidedly childish
for her 11 years, and. although It
would have seemed to most peopie a

very much wiser course to have con¬

sulted her aunt first, it did not seem
so to Hetty. She felt that to buy a

ticket to B . take the long ride
alone on the train and finally sur-i
prise her parents by appearing at her
grandmother's home would be very
delightful. I'or that was Betty's plan.
to spend Christmas, in spite of her
grandmother's illness, with her par¬
ents. And then, too, she had n feel¬
ing that her aunt would not consent
to her plan, so she had said nothing
to her about it.
Having completed her preparations,

she drew on her gloves and tucked
the l"> into her left-hand glove, where
she could feel it by giving a very
slight pressure with the finger of her
right hand,, which she did three times
in the course of the next two minutes,
with a great deal of satisfaction as

she thought of the mission the money
would perfotin.

In her haste Hetty forgot her gifts
for her parents, which that very
Christmas Kve morning she had
wrapped with such pains-taking care.
The gifts for her grandparents she
had sent (some time before her jrrnnd-
mother's illness), so that they might
receive them in time for Christmas.

Hetty consulted the timetable before
she left and found that she had a half
hour to reach the station, purchase
her ticket and board the train, which
left at 4 o'clock.

Before leaving the house she
walked softly to the library door and,
finding Ijoulse asleep, a note which
Khe had intended to push under the
do-,r. she put in her aunt's lap instead.
A short time later Hetty sat on a

bench, her ticket clutched in one
hand while h-r grip Hiid umbrella lay
on the bench beside her.

Betty hud no difficulty in renchlng
the station, for she asked an old lady
the direction and the lady responded
that as she was going to the Grand
Central herself. Betty might go along.
So now Hetty sat-and idly watched

the Incoming stream of people. The
train was ten minutes late, and bo-
Hides that, the lady of the street car,
as Hetty afterwards called her, by]good luck was to take the same train,
and she promised to see( that Hetty
reached her station 'H^foly. Beyond
that she asked Betty no questions, of
which the child* was very glad. It
was only ten minutes to four and
Betty wondered how much longer It
would be before she could board the
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train, and as she sat there shf»
watched the people coming in.
The people who left the trains stood

about iri small groups or were borne
off with happy laughter by t!ios« who
had waited in the station, or else
not having any one to meet them,
went happily off to hire a Jitney and
reach their respective homes as soon
as possible. Two of these last named,
a man and woman, were startled to
hear cries of "Mother, father!" and
turning, bthlil their daughter Betty.
"Hetty, yqu didn't come here to meet
us. did you?" asked Mrs. Brihton.
hugging her closely, and then the
whole story came out. "Why. my
dear, the train whs late!" exclaimed
Mrs. Brighton. "Your grandmother
got well at the last moment," she
added.

Before they left the station Betty
went to tflunl; the old lady who was
dozing on her bench. "I'm going
home now," said Betty The lady
ojlened her eyes. "Yes," she* mur¬
mured. and closed them again. "Mer¬
ry Christmas!" shouted Betty, but the
old lady was fast asleep.
. Original. MIX.VIK BEUIS.

AMSIK COH.NKIKI.D'S CIIIUSTMAS
Ul.V.Xtill,

My deeB sun:

Yer letter to hand, an kerful red. I
noticed you had ben glttin drunk or
in some other kind of fray. I thot
a boy o' yo raisin wood be shamed
ter do sech things as this arter I
done raised yo as I did.
Sun.by de way.yo Ma and me

was vited over ter Majte Hummer-
shire's fer ter tak Christmas Din¬
ner. M-m-m-m-uh! Of all de din¬
ners I ever see, dat were de beat-
cnest. I dressed up in my bes
clos wid my biled shurt an tuned-
ober collar, an yo Ma sed I were a

plumb sight fer ter see, my Adams
AppcUachasIn up an down dat collar
lak a squrrel in a not-hol.

Bat Dinner were one high-falutln
fair, believe me. Yo Mr. an me whin
we rived at the residence was tie
center tractions. I sat -on do pla/.zy
wid MaJM 11 urnmorshire an we
talketl bout cheese algs an farmin
compliments, an yo Ma an Missus
Majio llummershlre talketl bout
farmin, plow in an all kinds of cookin
Intenshuns. By an by a great big
nigger dat were dressed most, es
good as 1 were walked in wid a
Grissin ben an saya:

"Massa ilummershire, dinner am
served, sub.'"
So we walked In fer ter dine.
Whin we got inter de dlnin nitm de

tabel were ail declaruted \vid green
holly an red berrys. 1 says to mc-
aelf: "Humph! DIs mus be April
Fool's Day instead of Chrlsmus Day."
Case I'd been starvln up f-r twelve

munths fer dat Chrlsmus Dinner an
1 wore es hongery es a sawmill steer.

. Arter a while dey cleaned off de
green holly an red berrys an lirot in
sumpln dey called soop. I lapped
it all up in bout two er throe min-
nlts, so de other folks- woodnt git a
chanct at it. lie-he! Den dey brot
in a tukky es big es a boss. An be¬
sides dat dere was beans, dar were
corn, dnr was taters an all kinds of
lings too humorous ter ininton. De
table were spank so full dat It
werent no rum fer ter put yor'elbos.
So arter a while wo all gcthcred

at de table wid Missus Majie llunv-
mershlre at one end an Majie 11tirn-
inershlre at tother. Den Missus Ma- j
jie Hummershire riz at hull end wid
de coffeypot in one ban an <le sugar- j
bole in tother, an Rays:
"Massa Cohnlleld!"
.Vi I sez: ''Dai's mo nam", marm."
An she sez: "Does yo Ink it \v:d-i

out or wldln?" I
An 1 sez: "I'll tak It wldln. thanky,

inarm. Us more grattytln."
Majie Humtnershire sez: "Massa

Cohnfield, what kin ob meat does vol
confer? White meat or black meal?"
An 1 sez: "It doan mak enny dif-|i frunce, inarm, Jes sos Its meat."
So bye-an-bye we all not threw

! wid de consortment on <lo table (as
you no, de dinner were sarved in
coses), an dcy brot In sumpin deyi called pudding*. Whoop-pee! Jt were
so hot dat blue blazes run frum It
six enches high! I blew it n time or
two an put a pence In ine nioul, an
Gee Mirindy! It were fryd lak
greese. 1- spit it out on do carpet
an in a little while I smelt yarn;
buiiln'. I new 'twas bunin' a whole!
in Missus Majie Iluinmersliire's car-j
pet, but 1 Xveren's gonna let on yet
Jes de same. An in de scuffel dat
followed one o' dem gals what were
settin' cross frum mo bit mo on myj
pet bunion an I kicked 'er back 'on'
*er sliln and nocked a peece o' pie¬
crust outer liuli mout an it Hew over
an bit Missus 'Mnjie Hummershire In,
'er 1. Dere were sum doins 'bouti
den believe me. Vo ma sal rite cross
frum me an blushed lak a ole maid
what had waited forty-five years fer
a reposal. Uirh nose tuned right ml
on the end for dats de way she
blushes, yo no. 'Bout dis lime I felt
Ink a whale wid two overcoats on.
An de nex ting d*-y brot in wore
supin or other in a dish what shook
Ink a nigger wid de buckagers. ail!

| evry time yo touch it is jumped away
frum yo. Dey called It jelatene, but
de name I ggive it were nervous pud
din*.
An 'bout dat time in come Miss;

Annie. She's Majie and Missus Majie jIliimmershire's favrltc darter an the
hostess o" tie feest, an she had oil j
one o" dem ebeniti dresses what was
cut forty-two enches too short at
de top and sixty-four enches too long
at de bottom. De tail of it strung
out behind 'er lak a eleygator's;
whatchacallem. She liadtor juni|> .>ix
feet an thirteen enches evry time wliejmade a step to keep from fallin'.
down. Miss Annie says, says she:
"Why, Mister an Missus Cohnfield."!
An I says:: :
"Dats our name, inarnj."
An she says:
"Why, I'm most delimits f«-r t«-r

see yo all."
An I says:
"Do same ter yo, Miss Annie."
Den she held up hub 'inn sumpln

lak ills as I riz tor greet hull. I
thot dis ban wer>> sore so I grabbed
holt of tother hap an all de boys anj
gals luffed at n»e case dey thot I wis

tryin' fer ter hug Miss Annie. Vn'
see she wuz tryin* ter mak me feel
a', home so she says:
"Mister Coiiiifl'lil, does yo lak

Charlotte Ttoujfe?"
An I says:
"Yes. rn.*rn*. I unter lak er r >rlit

much whin sl\e wof a yung gel. but
I ain't seen 'or fer 'bout twenty-fiv.-
or thirty yearr. W!jiU dat iiviu'h j
name what she niarry?"

All dem boys, and gills luffed at
me, but I didn't cero for do ebenln
were fnr-fipent an 1 wuz ambitious'

t

ferter get home. Whin Miss Annie
saw my exposition she says, says slit*:
"Massa Cohnflcld, come out on de

verandy an los have n little chat-de-
chat."
An I says:
"Nom a-thatiky. Miss Annie. T feel

so consflscated dat 1 can't quite ton-
sentrate meself. I 'predate yo to <ler
fullest constroniatries hut ls« c.« full
es a tick. No more French dishes
for ills nigger ter night."
An den we got ready fer ter remain

while do crowd conspc^nl. An whin
we wtiz on our way home yo ma say ft
ter me, says she:

"Anjle, yo (lone shore ruint yoself
i'Is ebenin. Yo ain't not since crnough
ter cram sail in a rat hole wld a peg-
gin' awl."
And she didn't mean no disrespect

ter dat rat hole, neither. So all I
colibl say whs:

"Yep, I letkon ! «.?. Sairy."
Hut letnme teil jou sumpin, sun.

plain grub is poo ituft" for yer I'np
hereaf t er.
An no mo' o' dem Chrisntas din¬

ners fer me.
Kile soon ter yet confectionary

Pap.
AN J HO COnXFIEI-tJ.

<oiu|n»ed iij joiin' stith.

A I'll It ISTMAS STOIIV.

In tlie town of Hethteheni, in a
manner, our Saviour was born. Over
the manner where He lay a beautiful
shining star was 'seen; it was the
Star <>? ISethlehem, which letl the
three wise men from the 10ast to see
Him. They brought sifts and praised
Him Kver since the birth of Christ
we have celebrated Christmas to re¬
member 11.m by. We ought to be so
good to know that Christ died for
our sin* Cod gave Ilia onl>\ begot-
t ti Son for whosoever belleveth on
Il'.ni hall not perish, "out shall have
everlasting life.
We ivu gifts on Chriatmns to our

friends ;ts well as the wise men gave
them io .li-stis. You must give things
with a «.' rful heart so as to make
others happy. Many a gift has been
given on that day that has made
many a heart glad, flive. things with
n good heart, free will, and make
som 00*11e els-; happy on Christmas be¬
st il*-s yourself. 1UMA. C. ATKINS.

niociOMiicn.

W< like liecomber bccau.se we e-i'i
uo out .s'.elgh-rlding down '.lie hills
uVn ik snows. Wo like it for an¬
other reason, and it is because Chrlat-
. comes In this tnciith.

It i.-. >-o!d ill December and we have
ti> wear cur good heavy overcoats and
our good heavy woolen caps. I hope
you all had a good < lirii'tmar., lots
o: nut*. candy and idee presents.

10UNA WATSKKY.

CHItlSTMA.H l,K.HSO\.

"l>o yott think Santa Clans will
iirlng ua anything if we peep, llobljy?"
"No,"' sneered Hobby. wouldn't be
afraid of him." "Then let's peep,"
said May. "Kino Idea for "you, fraid
cat." he laughed. This conversation
was 1 etween Uobby and May Alli-
fon. Noiselessly the two children
crept out of bed, but. as they dhl,
llie.v didn't know their sister Marie
I,nd baeii° listening outside the door.
"Ha, jiii.>' she laughed: I'll 11 x them,"

and glided nwayi
Uob and Ma? crept down stairs to

J
\ \

I lie met' / viiico comman
little xf ruleers to liurry.
old Santa." exclaimed M

the parlor door, turned the knob. It
was locked. Hut. what was that
they hoard. It wan voices. "Oh, Isn't
that beautifulV Is that for May?'
"I.ook at that lovely bicycle. and it's
Hob's. 11«.' 11 be tickled to death."

"Oil," sobbed .May, 'Tin sorry I
peeped." "1 am. too." answered Hob¬
by. "f.et's run back before they catch
us." whispered Hob. "1 second the
motion." sighed the little dismayed
girl. Hut. before they could crawl
to their feet the door opened, and In
the opened door stood a large, fnt
man. dressed in red coat and pnnts

I trimmed in white fur, black boots and
ja red cap with a white tuwel. His
red nose and little blue eyes twinkled
merrily, but when he saw tlio chll-
ilren his face clouded.

lie dropped the horn he held near
his mouth, ami littered an uxvlama-jtion of surprise.

"Forijive u.s." cried the two fright -

I ened children. Hut lie wa* angry and
took both children in a strong grasp.
Hut ills face soon softened and he
sat down and took both children on
his knee. "I ought to give you
whipping," said the little man, "but
I'll do something that will do more
good tomorrow," and his eyes twin¬
kled merrily.

"Well, woll. my children, go to bed
now. I'll not scold this time." anil
with this he sat'both children down
and was gone.
Thev heard the sleigh bells tink¬

ling out is» tin- quiet night, and heard
the niej/ / voice command the swift

That was
May. "Let's

hurry and net in the bed. sis," said
Hob. And the two children were soon
sleeping sound with visions of sugar
plums dancing around.
The "old grandfather's" clock

struck s. Hoth children jumped and
ran to the door; it was locked. They
looked at each ...tiler, and then some¬
thing drew their gaze towards the
bed. Tin re hung two stockings. They
ran over to them, but, alas! It was
nothing but switches in thorn. Pinned
on the stock lugs was a. note.it was
:ui follows:

"This is all you get for peeping at
Santa Claus." I

"Ob. I'm sorry, and he seemed so
nice," jcried May.
"And the automobile and bicycle,

and those things were Just a fake,"
:i;.'bbi d Hobby.
And at o'clock they were still sit¬

ting there sobbing.
The big clock in the hall struck,

and'.May .sat up in the lloor and rub-
bed her"eyes.
Suddenly tin; door opened, and in

it stood their mother. "Come. May
and Hobby," she called.
The children obeyed, hung their

head and followed her. She djd not
say a word until she reached the
parlor door. Itolh children trembled
at what iiappene I there last night.
When the door Hew open, both chil¬
dren uttered an exclamation of de¬
light. for in the middle of tile room
was a large Christmas tree, beauti¬
fully decorated ind shining all over
with candies. Hut, most of all. over

] in tliu corner were dolls, carriages,
dishes, drums, horns, an automobile,
bicycle, and, oh' so many lovely toys.
And suddenly mother spoke,
"They belong to you both." %
With a cry of delight, both children

Hung their arms around tholr moth-

With Our Little Virginia Poets
SAVr.V VI.AU9.

When it wasVChristmas Kvc
Every child Kindly took their leave
To dream of the ninny toys
That Santa Claus brings to ifood girls

and boys.
Wlfen everyone was fast asleep.

v" lh" chimney u d good Santa
creep

He need not tiptoe to your bed.
.or his boots are woolen, and you

don't hear him tread.
He has those jolly, twinkling eyes,
rimt remind you of stars in uie skies.
I h shape Is like barrel of Hour:
-Minutes are precious to him; he

hardly wastes an hour
Santa Clous is always drossed In red.
rom his very heel to the top of his

head:
ril say he's a Jolly good fellow,

h a voice so soft and mellow.

Santa Claus is mining this year.
With his six larKo reindeer;
"o lives where there is ice and

KNOW, I

Hut ho scarcely seems to mind it so.

Oh. for Santa Claus let us cheer.
.i *1 bet lie's corning h.re;
Me never has foremen me;
I wish there were several Santas as

Kood as he.

My dear friends. I hope you will ap.
predate my little Santa Claus
rhyme.

And I hope you will be merry when
It is Ninas time;

May >anta Claus be good to vcu. lit¬
tle girls ami boys.

Vnd bring you many good, substan¬
tial toys.

(A»o 11.) PEARL V. THI2SS.

ClIIllHTM.ls TIME.

'Original.) I
November days are passing 0n
And soon 'twill bt, December.

'

rile happiest month of all the year!
A time, which all remember.

Thi« time is merry Christmas.
Which day. each one enjoys.
And dear old Santa, loved by all.
.>rlngs gifts to girls and boys.

Kach year we trim our homes
ith greens of every kind, .

Hunnlng ceMar. mistletoe and |,ol!v.
Which on the mantle, and up the

Btaires entwine.
»>. hahuiet hook En.

CHIUSTM.IS ADVICK.

There's a Jolly, lively spirit
Ihat goes about on Nmu.s Eve

To delight the boys and girls
With the presents that he leaves.

Hut heed to me. dear children
If you wish a gift from him
" 'In"8t "ul» "»« feeble, old folks
And the ones whose sight is dim.

For 'tis said this Christmas spirit
W ith all his loving Joys,

'

*
Leaves some of his welcome presents

' «"'>. he>Plns girls and boys
So please take this good advice

1 hat Ml tell you now, because
is time for Christmas Eve

And you're expecting Santa ciaus.
CLAKA MUNiuv.

vr -lie wasn't mad. after all." thev
cried. "Of ootlrao .ot. SanUi ncvcr
Kots mud, smiled mother. "T,ut you

not'"
1)0,11 l,!nr,H:<1 a ,oss°n. have you

"Indeed we have," sighed May with
content, "and we'll never do It again "

UOSALIE MII.UEH.

THE ('II It I.ST <.'1111.1),

one black, cold Christmas Eve
night a little boy went trudging
through the fast-falling snow down
<>:ie of the avenues of a Urge city.
On this avenue the wealthiest peo¬
ple of the city lived. This little boy
«as clad In a thin garment, which
was tattered almost to rags. He was
barefooted and his little feet we're
purple with cold. As he trudged
>"ong he smelt the crisp smell of
goose roasting and turkey baking.
He saw the children through the
windows hanging up their stockings
and he saw large Christmas trees
waiting to ho lulorned.
As he was so cold and hungry he

went up the steps and rang the bell
He saw merry children dancing
around a Christmas tree which had

bpe» Put up. One of those chll-
<lren. a little Kirl, came to the door.

l"'" "ie little hoy asked to be let
into warm by the lire, she haughtily
replied "No." and shut the door. lie
walked down the street a little ways
and the smell of ropst goose was so
enticing that he went up the steps
«>f that house, and rang the bull \
maid answered the door, and learn¬
ing the little boy's orrnnd. shut the
door in his race. «.!,,* on along
the street lie went in several other
houses, but only meeting with the
Hnme luck. Coining to the end of
this street, he turned into a sido
st reel. Here the lights wore dim
the streets were dirty and the house*
small and mean looking. The little
boy w«s now half-frozen and could
hardly walk any further. The snow
nacl not ceased falling nml the North
wind was still blowing. Walking
along this side street he saw a small
one-story house.
Seeing a kindly-looking candle In

the window of this house, he climbed
up the half-broken steps and knocked
on the door. A small girl came to
the door and ushered him Into a
small, neat-looking room. Although
It had hardly any furniture except a
broken down bed. two or three old
chairs and home-made table and
couch with no springs. A mother
sat in u chair by a small rtre. Two
little children were standing bv the!
mothers chair, and a little bai>y"child
lay in tho mother's arms. When the
mother saw the little child half-
frozen. who had come to her door,
she gave the hnby to another one
of her children and took the little
boy in her arms, drew him up close
to the lire and tried to warm his
cold little hands nnd feet. She told
the little boy that she was poor, her
husband was dead and that they
llvod the best they could in that
small shanty. Her two older chil¬
dren sold papers and llowcrs 'and she

our i'iiist ciiiii.wma.h.
"ark! listen to the ringing lulls'

. "nt from heaven, i,.rr. on earth".
All In swaddling clothes He |ay

lc !T1;,n>f<:r. on the hay,
.fin? ,th.B 'rou"fl ><i"< singHallelujah to our King:"
When n 11Vht like shining- gold
A 'PeareU before the shejhtl-ii fold

Vol ^Ui,,. aml
r ^ey 8aw the angel., .f 0oiJi

But the angels **ng. and sal,J
J«e ye not afraid:

ivcn th° «,a'1
Child born. Kin* of the Jews."

W lien the wise men ofT afar
L'w thc "»hinirg. glittering star
They made haste to bring
Presents to their Lord, the Kin*.

WK'v.,i8lJ'" t0 f!'° rin*in* boUs-.
,>ou know what Christmas tell,-

s ar,o ru to ihi8 wor,d bfi^
vvp v ^'!n, to a" men "how.

A.S.St. ELIZABETH PROCTOR.

CHIIISTMAS.

W"y Klad.' Ch',"lnM« happy and

The King of ciory was born

U,^ry °Ur 8'"S aml mako us

Early, the tirst Christmas morn.

Seldom we think why we are pay.The king of Love was born
T make us seem that way;

r ', the nrst Christmaa morn.

Very ofUn as we think of the smile
of a lass and lad

The King of Honor was born

Parly' 1V freniy an(I mad;
. the "r»t CISWatmaa morn.

A"J -«-

' OP Love"110"' n""|l,lo°rn Recreation,
Early, the first Christmas morn.

GLADYS SNEAD.
chamh'A's firmnus i'aiitneh-

They were counting their presents In
grandma, a room,

"''away! "°ar °W la,ly sat ^».lttlnK
Changing with grandpa a nod and

Over the children at their play

Mke!|he,r Vr0l,c,na- *«» Arthur

As ho oHmhed at last to his grandpa'a

S;ndW Say> whon you were a

Did you have a Santa, same as we'.'

"WhMih:nr-a boy"sa,d er?ndpa

Iwls'the1!!"1 Ci,r,Stmas 1 aver knew
| «s the time when I went Into part¬

nership.
|u';in;' KOm« of my comrades, tooI 11,1 *||nd ol" Santa himself and help-

To make that Christmas a merry

!K°r " LndCl> woman "h0 wide we'd and

Uved with her child not far away.
SUSIE JOH.V80M.

ThIsedH|f.°r a 'arKe wholesale house.
,

11,1 furnish much for the
household t0 he run w|,h lJ[
thankfuT/'10 8he could R»d was
tnankful for what she had Slietni.*'
2z,°''.. wi£1
ih "nttfrK 3u,,"er and feed it to
he little boy. While she fed hin the

I U.n? M
r°'" thHr OWn «PP*re3;

J I e ch d" C'°r '° hCr own

ll1" .
n ,!,C,L °n,J' a *«'1en

touid he seen. Tlmn. th.»

Child"1" skh?W 'hn,t 11 was tho Christ

feci an -

was happy that she had
red and warmed the little boy. Cheer

uv h:z:r: cbt to ,,,e ,,uie
Although they had had n.

ron^'l^' CUrlsln,as tree. etc. or

Ih goose Christmas Eve night
they reived it the next day.

candle V " "*ht from a ">n<lly
fan, v

a window did. The poor

l>v" hv tif* f'leerud "nd mado Miap-
l>> hV the thought, and happ|ne«<«
came to them, while the rich farnmS
u u shut their doors in his face
""" any h.p.,. or ..J; '

";l will no, r4»lv«
r ward in heaven. Do not forcet

>our candle this Christmas Eve
l>o unto others as you would hava

them do unto you.-
AVVrtY '-OU STAIXBACK.

a HAppy chkistmas.

It was Christmas Eve. Down in
the streets It was while with snow.
in n shabby little home sat a widow
shivering and thinking about Christ¬
mas, what she was going to give her(child, Alice. Thinking of other
Christ masses, too, when she hud
everything she wanted.
Her father did not want her to

marry a poor man, and when she mar¬
ried him he would not let her put her
foot on his lot.
The tloor flew open, Hnd In came

Alice from school, telling her what
the oilier girls wanted Santa to bring
them. That made her mothgr 'eel
worse. At school Alice played with
a rich sir!, whose father was a law¬
yer. Hilda asked her fathej- to give
the poor little girl a happy Christ¬
mas. Her father went with hlskdaughter to Alice's house with jmno
toys. He rapped gently at the door, i
Alice's mother opened It. She recog¬
nised her brother, whom she had not ^
seen Tor many years."

lie carried them to his home, and
they ivll had a happy Christmas.

Original.
SARAH HOWARD WARD.

.

CHRISTMAS MOll.MlNfJ. ^ j
Christmas morning wt»en I

awoke I saw my stocking full to th«.top. 1 Jumped out of bed and raj}'
to the stocking thoro were n
dell, and all kinds of things. Th«
doll could open and shut her eyes. "

played with her most all Chrfotm*,Day. Santa Claus brought me a boo^
and I rend stories to my doll. J 1)1
a tine time ChrUtmas Day. Then jwent to dinner, after dinner I playj
games.
Written by
MARTHA HBNRIRTTi^,«LANT05fjJ


